LETTER LVII.

December ipth, 1786.

THE comedy  which   Prince  Henry   had promised the
world every Monday had its first representation on

yesterday evening. The King came, contrary to
the expectation of the Prince, and highly amused him-
self. I was a close observer of royalty, as you may
suppose. It is incontrovertibly the cup of Circe which
must be presented, in order to seduce him, but filled
rather with beer than tokay. One remark sufficiently
curious, which I made, was that Prince Henry amused
himself for his own personal pleasure, and was not sub-
ject to the least absence of mind, neither of politics nor
of attention to his guests. All the foreign ministers
were present, but I was the only stranger who stayed
to supper; and the King, who, when the comedy was
over, behaved all the evening with great reserve, except
when some burst of laughter was forced from him by
the obscene jests of Prince Frederick of Brunswick, con-
templated me with an eye more than cold. He is inces-
santly irritated against me by speeches which are made
FOR ME ; and the most harmless of my acquaintance are
represented as personally offensive to his Majesty. For
my own part, I am perfectly the reverse of disconsolate
on the subject. I only notice this that I may describe
my present situation, exactly as it is, without any hy-
pocrisy.

It is true that Count Hertzberg has been on the point
of losing his place, the occasion of which was what fol-
lows: He had announced the promised arrangement to
the Duke of Mecklenburg, notwithstanding which, the
affair was not expedited. Driven beyond his patience,
and impatience in him is always brutal, he one day said
to the members of the General Directory, (< Gentlemen,
you must proceed a little faster; business is not done
thus; this is a State which can only proceed with activ-
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of the Court, on commission, at the*
